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ecastle and had Dbeen there since thei
previous afternoen. In the royal pal-
ace the excltement was intense, but it
was of the subdued kind that strains
the nerves to the point where control |
I8 martyrdom,

When the attendants went to the
bedchamber of the princess at T o'clock,
a8 was thelr wont, they found, to their
surprise, no one standing guard.

The princess was not In her cham-

ber, nor had she been there during the
night. The bed was undisturbed. In
some alarm the two women run to her
parlor, then to the boudoir. Here they
found her nsleep on the divan, attired
in the gown she had worn since the
evening before, now crumpled and
ereased, the proof posftive of a rest-
lesg, miserable night.
? Her first act after awakenlng and
untangling the meshes In her throb-
bing, uncomprehending braln was to
send for Quinnox., She could senrcely
walt for his appearance and the assur-
ance that Lorry was safely out of dan-
ger. The footman who had been sent
to feteh the captaln was a long time in
returning. She was dressed In her
breakfast gown long before he came In
with the report that the captaln was
nowhere to be found. Her heart gave
a great throb of joy. She alone could
explain his albsence. To her it meant
but one thing—Lorry's flight from the
castle.  Where else could Quinnox be
except with the fugitive, perhaps once
more Inside St. Valentine's? ¢

Prepavations began at once for the
eventful transaction in the thronerocom.
The splendor of two courts was to
shine in vivaley., Ten o'clock was the
hiour set for the meeting of the two
rulers, the vietor and the vietim,  Her
nobles and here ladies, her ministers,
her punvds and her lackeys  moved
about in the halls, deeading the liour,
brushing against the hated Axphain
guests.  In one of the small walting
roois =at the Count and Countess Hal-
font, the latter in tears.  Che yuang
Conntess Dngmar stood at o window
with Tharey Anguish.,  The Intter was
flushed and nervous and oneted like o
mun who expeets that which is unex-
pected by others. With a strange con
fidence in his vodee, e soneht (o eloer

-lwells of tears behind them.

nig depressed feionds, bhut the choderal-
ness wis ol contagions,  The so9 e
ness ol a buvind honge over the castle,

ELadt an bour betore the time set Tor
the mecting in the throneroom Yolive
aent for ber unele, her aunt and D
maur. AE Anguish osond the later Fol-
fowed, the cirl turned hoer sid, puzzlied
eyes up 1o the faee ol the tall Nner-
fean aond sadd:

“Are you rejoicing over our misfor-
tune? You do not show a pariicle of
regret. Do yon forgot thatl we are sae-
rifleing a geeal deal 1o save the Jite of
yYour fricud? 1 do not understamd hiow
you can be so heartloss,™

“Loihink T oenn eaplain satistactorily
when T have more time,” he =aid soft-
Iy in her ear, and, although she (eied,

she could tind no words (o continue,
He left her at the head of the stuairs !
amnd did not see her again until Hlil'l
passed hbm in the thronervoom. Then
shie was pale and brave and trembling,

'rince Bolavez and his nobles stood
to the right of the throne, the Gran-
sturk men and women of degree 1o the
left, while near the door on hoth sides
were to be soen the leading military
men of hoth prineipnalifies,  Near the
Duke of Mizrox was stationed the fig-
ure of Gabriel, prince of Ihmiwshergen.
He had come, with n half dozen follow-
ers, among a crowd of unsuspecting
Axphaininns, and had taken his posi-
tlon near the throne.  Angoish entered
with Baron Duangloss, and they stood
together near the doorway, the latter
whiter than he had ever been In his
lite,

Then eame the hash of expeetaney.
The doors swung open, the euartalns
parted and the princess entered.

She was =upported by the saem of hor
tdl wnele, Caspar of 1alfont,  Pages
enrvicd the fradn of her dress, 4 Jew.
eled gown of black., As she advaneed

W the theone, ealm and stalely. those
ARSCMBed bont Lo (o the firest wo-
I'II":l.ll e eve ever had looked upoi,

Phe el proud exterior Ll the
most wnlippy of hearts,  ‘I'he resolute
COUPLLC With wihiely 1yop spivit had been
In‘u:-:-l'. for fhe veeasion was romarka-
bl m‘lllm'v Ways than one, Aong
other inspivations behind (e \'1I1'I'IIIF;
show was (he havery of 0oty 1:nn-

Reicnee,  Her composipe sustained g
ghovk when she passed Allode nt ”1‘["
door, “I'hat taithful, hearthegken HOTY-
itor looked at Ler faee wity pleading
horror strnck eyves, as mueh s Lo au\'.'.
“Are you going to destroy Iil':ltlnl:tl'k'\
for the sake of that muarderer?  [yve
Py o ushave pigy !

Before taking hee seat on the (rone |
ghe swept the theilled assemblage with |
her wide blue eyes, T'here were shag- I

beneath them, and there were
As she
looked upon the little knot of white

- faced northern barons her knees trem-

bled and her lheart gave a fresh throb
of pity. Still the face wns resolute,
Then she saw Anguish and the suffer-
ing Dangloss, then the accusing, mer-
clless eyes of Gabriel. At sight of him
she started violently, and an lcy fear
crept into her soul. Instinctively she
searched the gorgeous company for
the captain of the guard. Her stanch-
est ally was not there. Was she to
hear the condemning words nlone?
Would the people do as Quinnox had
prophesied, or would they believe Ga-
briel and curse her?

She sank Into the great chalr and snt
with staring, helpless eyes, deserted
and feeble,

At lust the whirllng braln ended its
flight and secttled down to the {ssue
first at hand—the transaction with Bo-
laroz. Summoning ali her self control,
she sald:

“You are come, most noble Bolaroz,
to draw from us the price of our de-
feat. We are loyal to our compact, a8
You are to yours, sire, yet In the pres-
ence of my people and In the name of
mercy and justice I ask you to grant
us respite. You ure rich nnd power-
ful, we dospoiled and struggling be-
neath a weight we can lift and dis-
place If given n few short years in
which to grow and gnather strength. At
this lust hour In the fifteen yeurs of
our indebledness I sue In supplicittion
for the leniency that you ean so well
accord, It is on the advice of my coun.
selors that T put away personul pride
and national dignity to make this re-
quest, trusting to your goodness of
heart.  If you will not hearken to our
petition for a renewal ol negolintions,
there is bul one course open 'H Girau-
stark,  We can and will pay our deb
of honor.”

Bolaroz stood before hew dark anmd
uncotpromising,  She saw the Datibiy
of her plea,

“1 have not Torgotten, most noble pe-
titioner, thai y¥on are enler here, not 1
therefore T in no way responsible
for the conditions which conrront you
exeept that T am an honest ereditor
coine for his honest dues, "Ihis is the
doth of Novewmber,  You have had fif-
teen yoears (o aecumuinte cnough to
tneet  the requivetents of this  day.
Shouldd T suffer for your fanlts? "Thore
is in the (reaty o provision which ap
plies to an cwergeney of this kind.
Your inability to Hguidate in zold doos
not prevent the payment of this honest
debt in land, as provided for in the
sixth clause of the agreement, *All that

part of Grausgtark north of a line drawn
divectly from east to west bhetween the
provinees of Ganloek ol Doswen, o
traet comprisineg Doswan, Sheilotz, Va-
ragan, Ovswald, Sesmal and Gattabat.
ton.”  You have two alternatives, your
highness.  I'voduce the gold or sien
the decree eeding (o Axphain the lands
stipulated in the treaty, | ean grant
no respite,”

“You knew when that treaty  wis
framed that we eould rad=e no such
funds in fifteen years," said Hodfont,

forgetting himselt in his indignation, !

Gaspon o other men present approv-
ed his hasty declaration,

A dealing with the 'rincess of
Grausiark or with you, sir?”" asked o-
Inroz ronghly.,

“You arve dealing with the people of
Gravsturk, s among the poorest, |1,
I will sign the decree, There is noth
ing to he guined by appealing o you.
The papers, Gaspon, quick! T would
have (his transaction finished  spoeod-
iy, eried  the prineess, her choeels
flushing and her eyes slowing from the
fliunes of o hurning conscioner,  "T'he
groan that went up from the novthern
nobles cut ber like the slash of o knife,

There  was one other condition,”
sald Dolarvoz hastily, unable to wlont as
he had expected. The reeapture of

the assassTn who slow iy =on would
Lave weant mueh o Graustark. It s
unfortimmate that your police donart-
ment is so inethieiont” Dangloss weith
ed benewile this thirmst Yolive's eyves
weoent to him for s st sorroseiully.,
Thew they deopped o e Fatal Hoen
ment which Gaspon Lad plaecd on (e
table before her. The lines mn (o
pether and  were the color o Llood
Uneonscionsly she took the pen in her
nerveless fingers. A doeep =aly came
Tram tihe hreast of her wray ol unele,
and Gaxpon’s hond shook ke s leal ns
Le placed the senl of Graustark on the
table, ready for use,

"The assassin's e coulil have gaved
YOWM went an Dolaroz, g vengeful
h’“l'l"‘ toming to his eyes,

She loolkeq up and her lips moved as
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ing a piteous, hunted glance over the
faces before her, she bent forward and
blindiy touched the pen to the paper.
The silence was (hat of death.  Defore
she could runke tlie (rst stroke a harsh

mmph and mwinnzement, broke the still-
ness like the elangis  of a bell
“ITave you no hovrary"

"I have the prsoner, your highness.”

The pen dropped from her fingers ag
the expected condemnation ecqme. In
sheer desperation, her eyes flashing
with the intensity of defiant gullt, bit-
ter rage welling up agninst her perse-
cutor, she half arose and cried:

“Who uttered those words? Speak!"

“I, Gabrlel of Dawsbergen! Where
is the prisoner, madam?" rang out the
volce.

“The man Is mad!" cried she, sinking
back with a shudder.

“Mad, eh? Beeause 1 do as 1 did
promise? Behold the queen of per-
fidy! Muadam, T wili be hened,  Lorey
is fn this castle!”

“He is mnd!" pgasped Bolavoz, the
first of the stunned spectators to find
his tongue.

There was a commotion near the
door, Voicos woere heavd ontslde,

“You have been duped!” insisted Ga-
briel, tuking several steps toward the
throne. “Your idol is o traltress, o de-
ceiver! 1 sy he s hore! She has seen
him!  Let her sign that decvee it she
dares! 1 comnuosl you, Yetive of
Granstrk. to produace this criminal !

The Impulse to crush the detiler was
checked By tbe sidden sppesiranee of
two men inside the enrtains,

“Le b5 here™ eried a0 strong volee,
amd  Lorey, breathless and hageard,
pushed theough the astonished erowd,
followed by Cantain Quinnox, upon
who=e whostly Giree there were blomd
stnins,

A oshont went up frome these assen-
Dledd, s shout af jox, ''he Gees of Dan-
gloss il Allade woere pictures ol nse

touishovent amd, il st be said, relier,
harey Aosuish stazsered, bhut recover-
ed himeell instanidy amd tuened his
eves townrd Giabricl, Tlyt worthy's
legs trombbod and his jow dreopped,

I T hiave il prisoner, your hizhness,"

Aid Quinnox in hoarse,  discoridant
his captive, but dared not lonk his mis-
tress in the faee,  As they stood there
the story of the night just passed \\':luj
told by the condition of the two men, !
There had been a struggle for suprem-
acy in the dungeon, and the prisoner!

volee, in which there was combined tri- 4

tones,  Ile stootd before the throne with |

above. -It wag then that Quinnox

had wit enough to change front and

drag his prisoner to the place which,

most of all, he had wished to avoid.
“The prisoner!” shouted the northern

nobles, und in an instant the solemn

throneroom was wild with excitement,

“Do not sign that deeree!” cried some
one from n far vorner.

“Here Is your man, Prince Bolaroz!”
eried a bavon.

“Quinnox has saved us!” shouted an-
other,

The princess, white as death and as
motionless, sal bolt upright in her royal
sent.

“ONn! she moaned piteously, nd,
clinching her hands, she carrvied them
to her eyes as if to shut out the sight.
The Countess ulfont and Dagmar
ran to her side, the Intter frantic with
alarm. She knew more than the oth-
ers,

TAre you the fugitive?' cried Bo-
laroz.

“I am Grenfall Lorry.
laroz 7"

“The father of the man you murder-
ed. Al, this Is rapture!”

“I have only to say to your highness
I did not kill your son., I swear it, so
help me God!”

“Your highness,” cried Bolaroz, step-
ping to the throne, “destroy that de-
cree, This brave soldier haa{n\'cd
Graustark. In an hour your minlsters
and mine will have drawn up a ten
years' extensgion of tlme, In proper
form, to which my signature shall be

I liave tiot forgotten

Are you Bo-

gladly attached.
my promise.”

Yetive straightened suddenly, seized
the pen and flercely "began to sign the
decree In spite of all and befove those
about her fuirly realized her intention.
Lorry understood and was the first to
snateh the docwment from her hands,
A half written Yetive, o hlot and a
long, spluttering scratch of the pen
told how near she had come to signing
away the lands of Graustark. forgetful
of the fact that it could be of no bene-
fit to the prisoner she loved,

“Yetive!” gasped her unele in horror,

“She would have signed,” cried Gas:
pon in wonder and alirm.

“Yes, T would Lhave signed!™ she ex-
claimed, =tarting o her feot, strong
and definnt, 1 eould not have saved
his life, perhbaps, but 1T might have
saved hin Crome the cruel injustice that
that man’s vengeance would have in
vented,  Tle b= Innocent, and 1 would
give my kingdowr to o stay the wrong
that will be dene”

SWohat! Yon defend the dos!™ eried
Boluvoz.  Seize b, men! 1 owill see
U jostice is done, 118 no givl he
Lits to deal with now,”

UStop!™ oeried The prineoss, che come-
mand  chocking the  owen, Quinnex
leaped in front of his charse, e is
my prisoner, and e =hadl hayve jastice,
IKeep bavk youe solillery, Prinee Bols
vod. T is a0 zivl you bave to adend with,
Iowill say to vons all, iy peaple

Fortmiate a= it way he for us. e shinll

secure hi= aequitial”

“Why do you take this stand, Ye
tiver  Why have you tried to shichl
i 2 evled the heart broken Hlallfont.,

She dreow herselt (o her tuli heigh,
ad, =wecping the theeatenine  crowild

Cowith o chisdlense in hoer eyves, eried, the

had won,  The one had toded to hold
the other to the dungeon’s safety after
his refusal to leave the castle, and the
other had fought his way to the halls

tones ringing =trong and clear above
the growing L

“Beennse I love him!™

As I by wmagie the room beeame sud-
denly still.

“Behold an honest man. T wounld
have suved him at the cost of my hon-
or, Scorn me If you will, but listen to
this: The man who stands here ne-

b i . "

!{ll{‘i!tl(lﬂl‘illg himself to Captain Quin-
nox that he might, though innocent,
stumd between us and disaster.,  1In
was safe from our pursult, yet return-
ed, perhaps to his death. IPor me, for
you und for Graustark he has done
thig. Is there a man among you who
would have done as mueh for his own
country ? Yet he dooe 10 o eoun-

try to which hc must
commlit him to pr -, But,"
she crvied in snddos n prom-

Ise him now, befo: o o000 0 royal

pardon. Ito I mal VT u clear
to you, Prince Bol . .
The white lips of Vit Cauld
frame no reply to ti W LT | B
YBe enreful what yov w00 00 ch-

ness!" erled the pri-o.o TR TR |
must refuse to ncecept n pardon at the
gost of your honor, It is beenuse I love
yYou better than my life that 1 stund
here. I cannot allow you and your peo-
ple to suffer when it is In my power to
prevent it. All thut I ean ask Is fair-
nees nnd justice. I am not guilly, ana
God will protect me. Prince Bolaroz,
I call upon you to keep your promise.
I am not the slayer of your son, but I
am the man you would send to the
block, guilty or innocent.” \

As he spolke the princess dropped
‘back In the chalr, her rash courage
gone. A stir nenr the doorway fol-
lowed his concluding sentence, and the
other American stepped forward, his
face showing lhis excitement.

“Your highnesg," he tald, *1 should
have spoken sooner. My lips were part-
ed and ready to cry out when Prince
Gabriel Interposed and prevented the
signing of the decree. Grenfull Lorry
did not kill the young prince. [ can
produce the guilty man!” )

CHAPTER XXVI.

THE GUESSING OF ANGUISH, i

HE startling sssertion crented a

freah sensation, Sensations had

come go thick and so rast, how-

ever, that they seemed compo-

nent parts of one grand, bewlldering
climax. The new actor in the dramu
held the center of the stage undisputed,

“ITavey ! cried Lorey.

“I'rince Gabriel, why do youn shalke
like a lenf? Is it beeause you know
what T am going to say " exclahmedt
Anguish, pointing his finger aceusingly
at the astonished P'rince of Duwsbher-
gen.

Gabriel’'s lips parted, but nothing
more than a gasp escaped thewm, In-
voluntarily his cyes sought the door,

then the windows, the peenliar, uncon-
trollable look of the hunted coming in-

(T'o he eontinned)

! aii p
s : CHE A st i
yonurs, that T Uediove Bing to he intocent

aned thant b osiocerely rosret Dis ~'-||Jl'lli'~'.! Those are |

fish o sl .
have i fair i a jose etk and D shall o gditers of (e said Catherin
do all in my power, 'rinee Bolarog, m|l|l._,,.=“,.l|' that they he ond o
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the forenoon, 1o show canse, i any thoy
have,  why  the  said Adinicistennion
cshonld not be moanted.

Ciiven under my hannd this, the 27th
day of May, Avno Domini 1907, —« —
JooBL Neweery, S Seal !
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if she woulq have spoken,  No words
Cne, no breath, ft seemed to her, Cast-
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